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thought of it horribly alarms me. If war breaks
out, I hope you will not be mixed up in it, for I can-
not bear to think of its consequences. I found the
Emperor very -well at Mayence. He has gained
flesh. Unfortunately I saw him for only six days.
On my return I found my son very well and very
gay. He already talks, and is very amiable. The
Emperor sends me to Cherbourg for the inauguration
of the basin."

What the Empress most feared, a war between her
father and her husband, became imminent. The
Count of Narbonne's prophecies came true. He had
written: " No defection is more certain than one that
is involuntary; which is not determined some morning
out of calculation or passion, but which grows from
day to day. . . . The Emperor Napoleon counts too
much on family ties. The titles of son-in-law and
father-in-law seem to him like indissoluble bonds. It
is true that, according to an old diplomatic saying,
Austria re-establishes itself by marriages; but there
is also truth in the Italian proverb, ' When the storm
is over, the saint is laughed at.' "

Throughout Austria the war-feeling was at its
height. War was demanded as a means of recover-
ing lost fame. Prince Schwarzenberg, who was ap-
pointed Commander-in-Chief, tried to wipe out the
memory of his former zeal for the French alliance.
The last convention had prolonged the armistice until
the 10th. of August, with a delay of six days between
the denunciation of the armistice and the renewal of